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Th$T awing oftbeShre % 

For mcc, lie not be gone till I pleafe ray felfe, 

’Tis like you’ll prouc a iolly furly groome. 

That take.it on you at the firft fo roundly , 

Pet. O Kate content thee prcthcc be notangric, 

Kate. I will be angry, what haftthoa to doe? 

Father, be quiet, be fhallftay my leifurc. 

Cre . ! nwrrie (ir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridal! dinner, 

I fee a woman may bcmaidcafoolc 
3t Ihe had not a fpiric to relift, 

"pet. They ftiall go forward Kate at thy command,- 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Goc to thcfcaft. rsuellanddominecre, 

Carowfe fullmcafurcto her maiden-head, 

Be snaddc and merry, or goe hang yourfelucs : 

But for my bonny Kate, lhemuft with me .* 

Nay,looke not big, norftampe. nor flare, nor fret,. 

1 will be mafter oi what is mine ownc. 

Slice is my goods, my chattels, Ihe is my houft* 
Myhouiho!d-ftuffe,myfieldmy birne, ^ 

My horfe,my cxe,my a(Fe, my any thiilg, 

And hecre ihee (lands; touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine a£lion on the proudeft hs 
That flops my way in Padua’. Cjrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wec are befet vvich'theeosj, 

Rg'eue thy miftrefle if thou be a man : ^ E 

TeSre notfweete wench, they (ball not touch thee A <#■'*» 
lie Bucklerthee againft a Million. Exeunt. '?• 

Pap. Nay, letthem goc, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre . Went they fv$t quickly, 1 fiioulddiewith laughing 
T r/?/ Of all mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc. Mifirelle, what’s your opinion ofyour filler? 

Pian. That, being mad her felfe, (he’s madly mated. 

Gre. I'warranthim Petrucbioft Katcd. 

■/Pap. Neighbours andfriends, though Bride and Bndegw ^ 
For to fupplv theplaces-at the table, ( vW " 

You know there wanrsno iunckets at the feaft ; 

Lucenno you ftiall fupplv the Bridegrooms place, 
let Bimca tak&iicr fifttrsroorne. 


S®. 



Exeunt* 


i be Tuning of the Sbre^i 

pra. Shall fweete Bianca pra&ifc how to bride it t 
Pap. She ftiall Lucentio: come Gentlemen let’s goe, 

Enter Grumio. 

Grn. Fie fie on all tired lades.onall mad Mitterrand all foulc 
W aics:was euer man fo beaten ? was euer man foraied i was euer 
man fo weary ? 1 am feut before to make a fire, and they are com- 
ming after to warmc them : now were not I a litle pot, and ioonc 
hot -my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofeofmy mouth, my heart in my belly, cre I Ihouldcomc by 
a fire to thaw roee , but I with blowing the tire ftiall warme my 
felfe : for confidering the weather, a taller man then I will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo cojdly? 

<]ru. A pcece oflcetifthou doubt it, thou rnaift Aide from 
mylltoulder to my heele, with no greater a run but my head and 
my nccke, A fire good fart is. 

Cur. Ismy mafter and his wife commiug Grumio ? 

Gru. Oh 1 Bums I , and therefore fire, fire, cafton no water. 
Cur. Is fliefo ho ta.ftsrcw as (lie’s reported: 

Gru. Shie was good Cunts before this froft : but thou ktiow’ft 
winter tames m3n, woman, and beat! : for ic hath tam’d my olde 
mailer, and my new rfiiftris, and my felfefcllow Cunts. 

far. Away youthreeinchfoole,Iamnobcaft. x 

gru. Am I-but three inches? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
Jongatn I atthc Icaft* But wilt thou make a fire orfhall Icom- 
phine on thee to oar millris, whofc hand ( (he being now at 
nand) thou (halt fooncfcclc, to thy cold comfort, for beingflow 
w thy hot office. 

Cur. 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru, A cold world fartts in cutry office but thine, and chcrc~ 
fore fire : doc thy dutie, and haue thy dude, for my Mitleraod 
uiiflris are allmoft frozen to death. 
far. There’s fire readie, and therefore good Grumio the ftewes. 
gru. Why Iackc boy, ho boy, and as much ne wes as thou wiic«,~ 
Cur. Come, you arefofullofconicatching. 

Why therefore fire, for 1 hauc caught extreme cold, 
Vucrc’s the Cooke, is fupp<r readie j she boufc »ira*d , nifties 
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